ual traits of human psychology, of the subtle
convolutions of personality, of the beauties
of man's heroism, and of the sombre depths
of man's baseness. He had thought much of
all this, while patiently scrutinizing the
human crowd for signs of anything in the
shape of new collective laws. I could see that
his dilletante enthusiasm would never get
him anywhere, but I liked the sincere, pure
nature of the man.

Another discovery was Zinovi Ivanovich
Butsai. About twenty-seven years old, he had
only just graduated from art school arid was
recommended to us as an artist. We needed
an artist, both for the school and for our
theatre, and for all sorts of Komsomol acti-
vities.

Zinovi Ivanovich impressed us by the
extremes to which all his characteristics were
carried. He was extremely lean, extremely
dark, and spoke in a bass voice so extremely
deep that it was hard to keep up a conversation
with him for he seemed to emit ultraviolet
sounds. Zinovi Ivanovich was further dis-
tinguished by extreme calmness and imperturb-
ability. He came to us in the end of No-
vember, and we were all agog to see what
artistic innovations were to enrich our life.
But Zinovi Ivanovich, before he ever took
up his pencil, astonished us by another side
of his artistic nature.
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